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" FLOOEY IS A WONDER IF HE GETS AXEL ANOTHER JOB

®

Coprright, 1014, b9 The Presa Publishing Ce.
(The New York Evening World,)

T
LISTEN, You FATHEAD
LED 300 FEET OF FiLM

ADAY BY SLAMMNG THAT

oM THe. BEAK . Now
JusT FORGET You'Re A
PFSHTER. AND DO WHAT
You'Rm ToLd ! IF You
GET FiREDd weE'LL

BOTH STARVE -sGE?

PEMEMBER WHAT I'VE Tolb voul
CRAWL ALONG THE FLOOR TO THE

SAE. AND BecSIN D TRY THe
COMBINATION = THE. CoP COMES
IN AND PINOMES YoOU

THATS 1T

KEEP 1T UP-
You'RE DONG FiNE!

HeYy ! YusT voN
MINUTE, AY “TANK AY

1 VRS R o
EAST MALARIA HACK-
CANBLUFFMRS.JARR.

was decided that Mra, Jarr

| should go to East Malaria “for
rest and recuperation.” Mimm
Cackleberry and Miss Irens

deb were to go with her, for,

b those dear girls sald, “Mra,
moeded every care and atten.

i =
L

».

' Mre. Jarr lay on ihe sofa in the
parior, and was being fanned.
collapss always calls for a
and & fan. Mr, Jarr, regarded
#'a wretch to be tolerated because
, Jarr, fond and foolish woman,
kim despite his callous nature
general unworthiness, stuck aim-

s
>

around.
I'd better takd Mrs. Jarr
the Jenkinses in East
. ted Mr. Jarr. "You
know Jenkinsea. Jenkins |
kkoeper In our office down- |
and you dop't know the Jen- |

_ W w people who live in Jen.
s & fow miles from Philadel-

4™ Miss Gladys Cackleberry de-
ged. “So it's »ll the same. No,
will never desert Mrs, Jarr! And
think we could stay here one |
when

Dy * arr suggested they could go
haslk home to their mother in Phbila- |

=L nd leava Mes JIare?  No, al-
. it spolls our virlt we will go |
: . Jurr!" they beth declared. |
B Mra. Jarr and the Cackleberry |
the

Mrs. Jurr was not here

touk 214 P. M. train for
Molgria. As it was roining
they arrived the huckmen re-
paed to come out of the saloons
the depot, and the visitors to
iins villn rushed to eateh the

0 car. This cur, bhowever,
Mied awoy from the station just us
,’__‘l_ a8 a train pulled in.  For there

| e

p froncind ruley by which the

¥ services In such towna as Fast
arte ron, The first rule I

po trolley car must reach the

mllrond depot except after the hour.

iy traln to the big city has pulied

1t and the second rule Is that noe

oy
_—

, then, grabbing the little hoy by
he ear, shouted, “He didn't fall Mn!‘
You pushed bim over, you little rap-
cal!"

“How much will you ehl-&ﬂ to drive
us to Mr, Jenkina's residence in In-
stalmenta Park?' asked Mra. Jarr of
thes hackman,

Tho hackman awssisted his horse ta
ity feot with a kick and placed on
his own person the flsttensad out cow-
hide trank the horse bad been wear-
Ing und mumbled that he did not
want to toke the animnal that far in
that weather,

“You are a public hackman, T seq
the number on that tag on the horse
blanket!" snild Mra, Jarr, “I demand
that you take us!"

*“Ihat ain't a hack licenss. It's g
dog licensa!” declared East Malaria's
londing hackman, a local political
leador nffectionately known as “Crim.
sonheak Charley."

“A dug licenss on a horse blanket?
Nonsenso!" snapped Mrs. Jarr.

And she deliberately got Into the
rickety old hack, followed by the two
Misn Cackleberrys. They had taken
no part In the discussion, but their
militant gaze had Intimidated Kust
Malarin's leading hackman. He looked
around helplens, awoke his horse,
which had gone to sleep with its head
between its knees, anapped his whip
at the boy whom he had previoualy
accused of pushing the horse over,
and soon the vehicla was headed for
the Jenkins villa, Instalmenta Park,
Hast Mal

“1 can't take you no nearer, there's
the house,” he mald, after the horse
had hopped about & mile, jerking the
hack aftor it.

Mra. Jenkine greeted the visltors
with & kiss. “Oh, if I had known
that hackman was driving you!" she
sid, M4 you notice the fur coat
he has for himself and his horse? He
wan pound master duslpg the antf-re.
form administration in East Malarise
and that's the remalns of our short-
haired Bt. Bernard dog, Rolloa, collar,
license.tag and all!™
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BAD, BUT TRUE,

A winsome young miss In Dubuque
Aspired to marry a Duque,

“My fortune,” she wighod,
"“Is my fuca"--and she crighed
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SWR WAS “Im
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A WOMAN 1S AS

MAN 18 AS QLD AS HE LOO
YOUNS AS SHIE

IKES

lLlmurtr :

Too Bright.

E waa & bright young office boy, ard in (he
dim future saw himeel! sitting in 1he
masager's chalr)

“ieash, ot he e, entwmiug the mam of
Bls chief, after bang aimt 1 delier & note, “ihe
Indy was out aed 1 could ot dillier Jour @es.
sage."

"Go back immediately,” sald his employer,
Impatisntly, “If the lady 0 #til! out, put the
note through the letter-box or under ths door.
Get W fete the boude somebow; doa't brieg i€
back here, Now be off!'

Some litle time paased anl the young hoprful
mturned with & sstisfactory smile and an alr of
conscioua pride as having orerome all difficulties
and confident af rapid promotion,

“Well?" Jerked out hia emplojer,

“There was =0 lettir-box, air, and the nsoke
wouldn't go under the Aoor, so 1 1ore it op 'mio
Uitle bits and abored them through the keyhole,"

Our hero was (hen ahoved thirough the door—
almoat In bits—and never came back, —Chronicle
Telegraph,

Forearmed.

R. COOKE wea » travelling man and wis

M slightly injured In & rellroad accident,

Oue of the ofllc.als of the road went o

bis home to Iveak the news greotly to Mn,
Caoke,

“Madam," be legan, ‘‘be calm! Your busband
has met with & slight- that s o say, one of
the drive wheels of a passenger locomotive struck
Lim om the cheek, spd"'— -

“Well, sir,” Interrupbed the woman, ‘'yuu
needn’t come sround bere WUying te collect oy
damages of me, You woa't get & cent! |f
your company can't keep ita property out
danger 11l Bave to tabe (be conseqnences, TYou
should hare your eogines (nerted.''— Harpor's
Magazine,

Meeknenvof Moses.

HERE was no love lost belwees a certaln
papil and the tescher of a colored school in
Richmond, Moses thought the tescher waa 10
oritical, to which cffect he Lad expeessed himasi?
more thau ooce, with the result that be had been
discijlined,
“You should never say ‘T s, "' sdmonished (he

“Mike, who gave you the biack
'y.ru
“Nobody gave it to me.

1 fougit
for it."

ia,"" Motes hastened fo a2,

“¥ou shauld not say ‘1 10" " sgain sdmonished
tie teacher, *'1 have tadd you a thoussnd tlmes,
You know the cotrect form, Thore are Be oS
ceplions to it wee, Uite me lwo examples §
“Yemum,” maid Moss meekly, ‘I am omg o
de lntters of de alphabet, 1 am & pronods,'’-* |
Harper's Magazine,

———

Discouraging.

£ bad plastered his louched-up heir

H over his hakl spot, and he had
sort of smile that his female frie

Yehlldish' wien be was o college,
were shined, and s was his nos,
called on Lhe young lady, *"My object In
om you this evening, Gertrude' be
then be coughed snd added in & (rembling N
“1 may call you Gertrode, may 1| not?  “Swe
you van,” snswerel the young girl. T allow all
of papa’s elderly fricads to call me Gertrude, Thy
okdest of them cven call me Gerl, You may pay
‘Gert' M you wish, Wiat was it you wanled (e

tescher one day during the course of & talk (o
her clam,

talk about!’' He coughed sgain, and then talked
sbout bow much warmer Ib waa g the summsey

Yoo, teacher, 1 s pagin' attestion, 'deed 1of 1872.—Cleveland Leader,

When the Duqae gave a luque of

rebuque,

must leuve the rullrond dopor !

Eminue until just
pouit pulling in.
by this supoerb muanngement subur-

i a tralo s

wre lept in good health by |

LS

made to walk to und from the |
und the trolley line loses about |

v cent, of thoe business It might |

W and so steys o Lthe heods of the
pild recelver,

Ale pext tralpn would pot be In
fan bour or w0 end us the next
ey would only go out in thine to
- Al train, Mra.

1 girls started to walk to

ps villa in that section of |

¢ known as Instatiments

he main business sec.
siarin, consisting of

peks of saloons and real
when they saw a horse

Jarr and tho |

SomesGood Stories ot the Day

Has His Limitations,

" OWN in Zanesville, where 1 and to
live,” relates T, Washiington Yount
in the Cleveland UVlain Dealer, ''thore Was a8

He
bl mxew reepect for (hat mide than foe any
wan, white of black, on werth, Uncle Wiy
cviaimed thet the animal could do amthing
ot talk, and that be didn't talk becains he
understond  the superior wisdom of hesping
will, i

“Well, one  dar

ol ecdomd man who owped 8 moule,

that mule was lost,
strayed or stolin,  Uscle Rilly mearly had &
fit, He swrvhed diligmtly all day long amd
st the sad of the day he was about ready
1o le down and die, A friend twied to Nelp
hien,

“Umcle Bllly,' he mid, ‘why dom't Jou
sdrertion for \hat mule?

*'Whom't abh what)®

" hdverties, Pul 8 plem in the paper -
ing thet he's lost, That will bring Gim
back U anything will®

“Unels Blly laughed for (he firt thme that

e e e i e
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What It Came To.

VH fgarsl e whole thing out, father,™
sald Mabwl, acunking w the ladie'
Home Jourmal.  ““The oar, to begin

with, =il oot §5,000, which at & por cemt,

I B0 & tear, 10 we Hange 10 jer cent,

Off for depreciation 1t will cuse w 400 more,

A goad chauffer can e had for BI25

month, or §1.000 & year. 1 have alkived $10

& week fur gascline and 88 for repaim, The

dhaidfewr's uniform and fum will come te

about §200, Now let's see what I comem (0

Theee liumdred jdus five hundred' — -
“Doa't other, my dear, | know what I

come (0. said (he vld gentleman.
“What " ashed the @mri
"My dest,' sald the fat'or improssdvely,

"It comes to 8 standstill, right here snd pow,**

e ——

Child Had to Wait His Tum.

LADY i o wmall Alsbams tows had
wcasion to all o he abls of her

“

“Ia that one of jour childees, Aust
Botsy 1"
T Pmed an' ‘s, hones," wia the reply.

CWhat 0 Its name?™

et chile alm't got po pame 7el, Mim
Roea,” Aunt Hetay said,

“Wihy, ¥ must be fire or sz years old,
Rurely §t ought to have & RAmS ot that am

Denied the Insinuation,

N ATTORNEY was crossesamining o
wilners,
“You say pou lefy Boslon em the
16t gueried the lawyer, '
“Yeu, sle," replled the witpes,
“And returned on the M
u‘-.‘ ot "
“"What wers you dolng in the interim?"
1 maver was im such a place!’’ he repliad
indignently, with beightemed oalor, —Pittatrrgh
Dispatch,

—r—
More Than Faith.

N THAT part of Eaness whore they need
min cestain charsh coagregutione  have
united to petithon for i1,

"Dida’t 1 sre rowr husband going to church

THEN—HE TURNED AROUND?!

—.

AND | SAID TO THE BOSS
“You BIG PIECE OF CHEESE,
IF YOU DON'T LIKE THE
WAY I'M WORKNG YOU CAM
DO IT YOUR SELF. = HA-HA!
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